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TERDMS.

. Cooper’s Clarksburg Register is published in
Clarksburg, Va., every Wednesday morning, at
§2.00 per annum, in advance, or at the expiration
of s1X MoNTns from the time of subseribing; nfter
wh!ch £2.50 will invariably be charged.

Na subseription will bereceived for o less pe-
viod than six months.

No puper will bo discontinued oxeeptat the op-
tion of the proprictor, until all arrearages ave
paid up—and those who do not order their paper
to be discontinued at the end of their term of
subseription, will be cousidered as desiring to
I ve it continued,

AnvenrtiseMeENTs will be inserted at 21.00 per
synare off twelve lines for the first three inser-
tions. and twenty-five cents for eacl subsequent
inscriion.

A liberal deduetion on the above rates will be
mands te these who sdvertise by the year.

Novwlvertisement connted less than a sptare.

T'he nurber of insertions must be specitied, or

the wdvertisement will be continued and chnrged
aeeondingly. '
Anncuncement of eandidates for offiee £2.00,
Marringes and Denths inserted gratis,
All communieations, to insure nttention, must
lu.-_:t‘v.'ninp:micd by the nuthor's name and post-
puid.

TIIE NEGRO INSURRECTION *
Ory T'he Itace with the Big Drum.

During the years 1833—'34 and 33,
A¥=®%E Vo was the residence of a few
choice spirits for fun and frolic; and
whenever a stranger happened to light
among them having any peculiarity about
him, or cccentricity in hischaracter, their
wits were at once put to work, and he was
sure, sooner or later to become the ohject
of their spoit.  About the vear 1834, a
dapper little man dropped in among them
from Lynchburg, who, among other stri-
&ing traits of character, was passionately
fond of beating the Bass Dram.. For the
snke of convenience, we will eall him
John. Well, John was ene of those pom-
pous little men, about as wide ns long,
and as near as may be, the shape of an
ald fashisned Duteh-oven, with a pair of
legs about as wide as long and approach-
g in curvature ns a pair of hames, a huye
hewd with an enormous pair of ears, re-
sembling antiquated pewter buliet-but~
tons, closely ecompressed lips, and astingy
looking nose, that presented the appear-
ance ol having been hastily pinched up
from a lonyg fuce of putty, by the thumb
and finger. Sueh was John's external
appenrance—the very form and features

thut rarely fail to aceompany a mind of
superstitions cast oreonvenient exeitabilis |
tve o As belore sadd, i0 possessed ot any
ene passion mere than anotlier, it was his |
funibness B the resie of the Bass Drum,
and o miskine thae gewesie Limself,

About the period of which we are wri-
lill-__:. the recollection of the borrors of
“ONat Tarner's losurrection' had  not
died away in thie ]nu;t]i[_\-‘ of their enact-
ment, without leaving fearfui forebodings
ol their re-enactment west of the moun-
tiins, and Julin was one upan whose mind
suchoadive ealamity was ever uppermost.
Seareely n doay pressed s he didd not ei-
ther think or wabble of “* Nat Tarner's

Hesurrecton,” as he classieslly termeil i,
with exeitend eve and eadaverous eounle-
nanee.  This was enough for the Jovers
of fun. A scheme was at unce concueted
o wive Jolin a sweat, as well as a fore
acknowledue of his powers of locomno-
tion, should veeasion ever render it neces-
sary for Lim to conclude that * diseretion
was the better part of valor," for, be it
remeinbered, that whilst he had 0 most
courageons heart, no littde man was ever
doomed to wenr & more cownrdly pair of
lews. Terrible forebodings were at onee
whispered into his ears of ** a rise Among
the nearoes,"" the me ¢ -.-unh-:nill:q.tiun ol
which brought the bristly hair upon his
Lead 1o a perpendicular, and made him
as wild and tinid after the sun had rone
to bed, as a startled fawn, after which
hour, nothing save bis fondoess for beat-
ing the Bass Drum could bring bim from
his domivil.

These faets coming to the knowledige
of Lis tormentors, they at onee agreed
upon a grand serenade to come of in the
vieinity of tawn on some dark and gloomy
night, in which it was to fall to Joiun's lot
to perform the important part of beating
the Bass Drum. They koew that this
would tuke, and made their arrangements
aceordingly.  The proper night at lengih
arrived.  dehin was formally invited and
the company comprising half o dozen or
muore, started for the top of * Gallows
HLY where they were to practice a short
time: before “discoursing sweet sounds”
to the slevping inhabitants of the town,
la the meantime a few accomplices had
been seereted in a vavine in the field in
which{the musicinns were to practice, with

guns heavily charged with powder, which |

wuns were to be discharged at the moment
a certain tuoe should be commenced when
one of the muscians was to feign himself
shot, and fall, and the ery of ** Insurrec-
tion I was to be raised by the others.—
All the preliminnries being settled, the
company wending their way up the hill,
John with his big drum swinging before
lim by a strap of webbing passing over
his shoulders. Which was sewed tight
and last to his coat collar by a compunion
who pretended to show unusual fondness
for .luh_n, by familiary resting his hand
upoen his back as they clowly walked
along,

At length they reached the summit,
where unhroken silence had reiened for
hours, except the howl of the nif:hr. wind
or an occasional wail from an owl perch-
ed upon the very tree that had performed
the office of a gallows years before, The
placc and the hour were just such as to
awaken awe in a superstitious nind, and
&t such a place, and such a time the mu-~
8ic commenced. ‘There stood John be-
.hllld l'n_s big copper instrument, with notl-
ing wisible of the outer man save his
head above his eyebrows and his dum
litile feet hammuring awav with all the
digniﬁgd solemnity of an automaton or<
gan-grinder.  *“ In the course of human
events,”” the signol tune broke upun the
ears of the men in the ravine, when
bang ! bang !  bang ! resounded fire-arms,
aud one ol the musicians fell, exeluimine
—* Run boys, save your lives if you can—
I'madead man—the negroes have killed me!”?
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Suddenly as the distinguishing of the
lights in “auld Kirk Alloway,” where
Tam O'Shanter cheered the Warlocks,
John’s companions all disappeared. He
cast & wild and hurried glance around
him, then threw forward his head and
made a sudden and desperate jerk back-
ward to divest himself of the drum, but
it was too tightly fastened to budge an
inch, and the retrograde movement only
had the effect of placing him in the still
more frightful predicament of having the
back of his coat drawn as tightly over his
head as the parchment upon his drum,
and esposing to the fire of the enemy
Lhat portion of his body where his heart
was suppose to lay. He righted himself
in a moment, squared the drum before
him, cast a wild and hurried glance in
the direction of the supposed ambush,
and struck out at the top of his speed in
the direction of town. As he made a
bee-line across the field, and bim /! bim !
bim ! resounded from the the drum as his
knees came in contact with it, which pon-
derous instrument was ever and anon
knocked up by the concussion till he could
see under it, his voice was heard high
above the surroundinyg din, exclaiming—
“ For Heaven's sake wail for this in~
Jernal drum "' On he went, drum and
all, as if all the furies were at his heels,
till he came to an intervening fence.—
Mounting this, the drum still swinging
before him, he made out to reach the
topmost rail, where losing his balance, in
his effort te put the drum over first, he
fell buckward, and the drum being upon
the opposite side, he was suspended for a
moment by the collar of his coat, somewhat
after the fashion of a pair of old breeches
stulled and suspended for a scare-erow.—
lle soon, however, found a foothold on
the rails reached the top sprang over,
when he and the drum had it to the foot
of the hill, sometimes one on top, some-
times the other, the most ludicrous
scene of grand and lofty tumbling ever
witnessed by mortal man.

These rough-and-tumble revolutions of
Jolin and the drum continued to the foot
tof the hill near the chureh where boun-

: s
cing a log, they separated John leaving |

" whilst he

relieved from the “weizht that beset him,””
Istruck out with more than **Gray Bagle’
speed, muking a radins of more than 40
[feet as he attempted to turn a ecorner,
Pl dashed towards home like a tornado.
:lirm:l.iu;__: the house, he hiad no ume to
center by the common way, but sprang
[throngh a paneless window, and alighting
in the middle of the room with a sash
hanging about his neck alter the manner
of a piz-yoke of the olden time, he paus-
ed o moment to breathe, and bolted head-
long into the sleeping apartment of his

who, beins alarmed by the
racket, sprang from his bed and deman-
ded to knuw the enuse of such an uncere-
monious instrusion ** Res-res-resurection
among the niggers I'" gasped Jolin, as he
sanl exhausted to the toor.

The ¢ Boss,"” somewhat apprehensive
of gsuch an event himself, lm\'iug heard it
so mueh talked of, hurried on his unmen-
tionables with as little delay as possible,
tovk down his gun, pressed John into ser-
viee, and started out to assist the citizens
in putting down the supposed *‘rise among
the wiggers,” wod the ** resurrecticn,’”” as
John had termed it.  "The immediate
neizhbors all being in the secret, they all
jarmed themselves and accompanied him
land John wo the supposed seene of action,
(In the meaztime the men in the ravine
hiad lefi their hiding place and divided in-
Lo two squads—one concealing themselves
behind bushes and brambles, and the
other under the old churel, which stood
upon pillirs some 3 or 4 feet high. Between
these two companies the crowd had now
wandered, where all eppeared 1o be peer-
ing into the surrounding darkness to dis-
cover the supposed armed band of ne-
groes.  Just at that moment a fitful
gleam of light flashed in Johu's face, and
lbung ! resounded a gun with a few paces
of him. This was enough. Away he
went on his sccond heat, and being minus
the drum, his speed was greatly increased.
[ Llis face being in the opposite direclion
E from home, and having no time to turn
[ he took a straight shoot westward ; tur-
ning a corner of a garden on his left he
tovk an alley to the Main St., taking this,
which had just been McAdamized, he
went over it Llowards home with a
speed and a racket never before or since
approached by any animal with two legs.
[t was said that the ghn-flints upon his
toes struck fire from the limestone, and
that pieces of rock as big as a man's fist
were thrown up as high as the eaves of
the surrounding houses.  This time his
race being longer, and he somewhat ex-
hiausted by his first heat, he barely reach-
é¢d home with breath in his body, the
sweat streaming from ever pore, he en-
tered through the same window, sprang
into bed, hat clothes and all, covered him-
self, neck and heels, and when discovered
was undergoing a more than Thomsonian
sweat, and incoherently exclaiming—
* Murder ! Resurrection! Wait !

From that day to this, however much
of melancholy may at limes come over me
—~however much of gloom may shut out the
sunshine of life, a hearty laugh will force
itself upon me, whenever my mind reverts
to ** The Negro lasurrection, or the
Race with the Big Drum.”

SUGAR BEET.

[ the drum ** alone in its glory,
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Dox'r po rr.—Never make use of an
honest woman’s name in & improper

y | place, at an improper time, or in mixed |

compnny. Never make assertions about
her thut you think untrue, allusions that
you feel she her: elf would blush to hear.
When you meet with men who do not
scruple to muke use of a woman’s name
in u reckless manner, shun them, for they
ure the very worst members of the com-
munity—men lost to eyery sense of honor,
every feeling of humanity. 1

A= The following lines, which we
copy from an exchange, will, probably, be
fully appreciated by some of our readers,
during these anti-license times.

STANZUS.

Deadekated to an Individoosl in Persute of Lick-
cr under Defilkultees, of n Sundes Morning.

By the Orthur of the * Owed to the Steem Fire
Engine.?
Emanent destrockshionist of Licker !

Probablee your dri,

Muybee thare's a vakuem in your bowels ;

You feel slitely

kurious in the abdominal regens?

Want o stimulater, el 2 It can’t be did,
Emanent destruckshionist !

Imbibater of alkaholik likwid,

The krisis wat was to have arrived has arroven,

The new sitty ordenance ure a ficksed phact,

That solitarie dime, rezurreeted from

the depths of thi trowsers, kant awaken

A simpathetic responz, or a tod, from

Your kurlee hedded frend, the barkeeper,
Alkaholik Imbibater !

Knockturnel jyration navegater,
Last nite you wer 12 11ths drunk, and
Wen you went home you had a
Misselluncions mixture of the legs ;
felt tired, perhbaps. Konsekwentleo
You feal heeted about the innards,
* la noé the phlattering unkshun to your sole”
That youre nloan this morning—
Theres numeruz people of the saim
Stripe with cimilur feelinks,

Knockturnal navegater !

Demenstrator of the power of suckshun !
This is an epicode in your career,
A Tull stop to your ambichus asperachuns
ad'ter spirits ;
I'he buer is klosed—nare Bottle is visibul
to the naked 1,
ns you stand fernest the kounter,
You unxishly inkwire for a drink,
it dent cam,

Demenstrator of suckshun !

Kocktale anny hylater!
Your an ingured person, a wictim
of legislativ stupiditee =
You kan do without werking all the weak,
aned rest on sundee
But you kant drink liker 8 days
amd drey up oon the Tth;

Your fizecal cistem is not

kapabel of appresheating
The ordenanz; .
Your uacher revolis at water,
Kocktale annyhiylater !

Eucmee to water !
You beleave water usetul for ablushun
azd knavagible purposes only ;
[ nob refreshing benctishal,
or invig erulen as u bevurage.
Strange idee—but not nnkommnion,
lowever, youre dun for. The urdenanz
is hnperativ—au certuntee—
passed by o nujoritee vote,
Nuot a drop of Jicker, wholesail or
retale; kan you get on Sundes—

Enemee to water !

Objek of kommizscrashun !
You miay koxe, purswade, beg, promis, &e.,
but fis of no use <
the <kanine kwadruped is defunky,”
Why dident you get » bottle on
Bulordee nightt
I'm suree for yon—reform ; stop ;
Shut down § reflekt 5 hesitate before
you got korned on Saturdee
nite, unless you prepair for
clergenees —

Objek of kommiserashun !

THE BROTHER HUNTERS;
Or, Poor Tom’s Fuate.

At the foot of Ozark Mountains, where
the rocky slopes extend far into the
cultivated settlements, and no great dis-
tance from the banks of the Mulberry,
which foamed and roared against the
sharp ridges ol ice with which the extra-
ordinary severe winter threatened to im-
prison it, Lwo white hunters walked,
wrapped in their blankets, along the
stream, and seemed to be looking for a
place where they could eross Lo the other
side,

They were two powerful looking fellows
as they walked on with their rifles on their
shoulders, the elegantly fringed leg-
gings, and the carefully soled moccasins
showed that they had assumed the hab~
its of the woods, and not of those ¢ land
hunters,” who especially at that day,
liad begun traversing the western part of
the State in order to find out the most
favorably situated distriets, and purchase,
or al least lay claim to them.

“ Bill,”” one of them at last said, as
he stopped, *“ our searcling is of no use—
you see 1l was right; the stream is here
oo wide for us to find a tree lying across
it, and if I really went to work with my
little tomahawk, and felled one of the
nearest plane trees it would not be long
enough. Besides a heavy storm is gath-
ering behind us, and [ think we should
not do wrong were we to make arrange~
ments for passing this night better than
last ; ‘it will be bitterly cold.”

‘* It's annoying, though,’’ Bill answer-
ed his brother, crossly, “¢that we could
not reach the ravine over there to-night,
for, in the first place, we should find fa~
nious quarters in one of the numerous
caves, and, then, besides, I should have
liked to looked for bear ; there are sure
to be some there. The water’s too cold
for us to swim across, and the storm will
{ not be a trifling one ; so then, to work;
here are old trees enough lying about,
and a bark roof can be easily made.”

“ There are almost too meny trees ly-

ing about,” Tom replied, looking all
around him, *“and those stil! standing!
scem to be rotten and ready to fall. 1|
| do not much like the thought of camping |
here, for you know the story father told
us once about such a place.”
*“ Nonsense ! Bill said, laughing.
“ Can we find a better camping place ?
The little stream runs along at our feet, |
there is plenty of wood close and handy,
the young tiees will furnish famous pule's.
and the bark there, is first rate for a roof."”
* Tom made no objections, the spot
looked too inviting, and they were both

| begged him to have patience.

soon engaged in raising a rough shelter
for that night at least, which could afford
them refuge against the storm. Under
such good hands the work was easily ac-
complished, and the next half hour found
both under their quickly erected roof,
watching the pieces of meat broiling on
the fire. _

 It’s sirange how cold it has sudden
ly turned,’”” Tom at length broke the si-
lence ; *‘ only look, the water has frozen
quite bard in the tin pan, and the wind
has chopped round to the north east ; it
blows confoundedly sharp too.”

“ Let it blow,”” Bill yawned, as he
wrapped himself closely in the folds of his
blanket ; “* I am tired, and want to sleep,
Tom. Lay a couple of boughs on the
fire before you turn in, and the one first
awake to-morrow must rouse the other.”

Midnight was past, and the fire had
nearly ~ expired, but the two brothers
slept firmly, and the icy north winds that
howled over the snow-clad hills into the
valley, could not disturb their slumber.
Heavy masses of cloud had, however,
collected together from various quarters,
darkly threatening they brooded over the
rustling forest, and the stately trees
shook and bowed their leafless branches,
as if in timid forbodings of the approach~
ing storm, A bright flash of lightning
suddenly burst from the black heavens,
and a terriffic peal of thunder almost in-
stantaneously followed the messenger of
destruction. One of the terrible winter
storms was impending, and the unchain-
ed hurricane howled and tore through
the narrow mountain ravines.

“ Bill,”” cried Tom, springing up in
horror, ** Bill, get up ; we dare not lie
down; see how the old trees quiver ;
and you bear, there’s one of them crack-
ing 7,

‘“ Hallo I’* Bill replied, as he threw off
his blanket, ** has it caught us? Hi!
Tom, lay hold of the roof ; I'm blessed
if the confounded northwester won’t take
it along with it.”’ F

His fear was not eniffirely unfounded,
for at the same instan® such a furious
blast burst from the opposite valley that
it balf uncovered their resting-place in a
second, and burning ashes and sparks
were carried far away into the gloom of
night. A lightning flash again burst
forth from the clouds and the thunder
deadened the sound of the howling
storm. Then it suddenly seemed as if
the whole earth were torn from its foun~
dation ; far, far away it came, like ihe
crash of a thousand cannons ; then near-
er, and nearer it roared, spreading wild
and terrible overthrow and harrowing des-
olation around.

** Almighty Ged, a hurricane I Tom
cried starling up in terror, for at the same
moment the storm reached them. The
giant trunks which had withstood centu-~
ries, bowed like thin twigs, and with one
blow that struck terror to the hearts of
the listeners, the whole forest was mown
level to the earth by the hand of the Al-
mighty.

The hurricane raged further and fur-
ther with frightful velocity ; for miles
around it overthrew the tall oaks, and
hurled them like reeds to the ground;
it marked its path with desolation and
destruction ; but silence, grave-like si-
lence followed in its track, and rested
over the widely-scattered trees; not a
breath was stiring, and a calmness of
death, after this hotrifying oulbreak of
the elements, affected the poor heart of a
mortal with more agonizing shudder than
it had felt even in the most terrible fury
of the storm.

Bill had miraculously escaped without
even the slightestinjury : clinging tightly
to un immense tree that had previously
fallen ; another oak that had fallen
across it only served to save him, as it
guarded him from the other continually
falling branches and smaller trees; but
now, as soon as the first most pressing
danger passed, he jumped up and ecried,
filled with terror, to his brother :

* Tom—brother Tom, do answer, Tom.
Great God ! has such a terrible end fal-
len to your share ?”

No, it would have been well for him if
that had been his lot ; he still lived, and
his weak voice, at no great distance,
struck the hunter’s atlentive ear.

“ All-merciful Heavens !’ the latter
cried when he had leaped over a couple
of trees lying in his way, and with a
blazing pine-torch in his hand, stood be-
fore him he scught. ;

“ All-merciful Heavens !"* he repeated
with maddening agony, and covering his
face with his hands, for close to him, pale
as a corpse, with both of his thighs bu-
ried beneath an immense oak, which was
shattered from top to bottom, lay his
Tom, bis brother, the playmate of his
youth, the darling of his heart:

*“ It’s very cold,” the unhappy man
whispered, and looked up imploringly to
the hunter, who apparently incapable of
any further movements, stood near him,
as if hewn out of stone—*“ it’s very cold,
Bill ; can’t you bring me a little fire 2

Those words broke the charm which
seemed to possess his half unconscious
brother.

¢ Tom, Tom V"’ he cried, as he threw
himself with groans on the mutilated
body of his dearest companion.

“You hurt me, Bill,” he said, *“my arm
pains me, and it is so cold.”

““ Wait, you shall have fire in a few
seconds,”” Bill now cried as he sprang
hastily up, * lie there a minate longer,
and I will fetch you some ashes, and
help you up—only a moment’s patience ;
and in haste he flew back Lo the still burn-
ing camp-fire. Ah! he did not notice
the weak, painful smile which stole over
the features of the unhappy man, as he
He hur-
riedly collected all the ashes and burning
wcod his arms could hold—the flames
scortched his hunting-shirt and bands—
he did not notice it, and flew back io his
brother’s side, pleniy of drift-wood lay
around, and in 8 few moments a b’rigl.t

cheering fire blazed by the side ‘of the
tree, under whose giant weight the poor
fellow lay buried alive.

Bill now regarded with a shudder the
terrible scene, and madly threw himself
on the tree, which a hundred men could
not raise, and tried his utmost strength
on an impossibility.

* Bill,”” Tom gently begged him,
¢ come here, come—give me your hand
—that’s right.  And now, Bill—do you
really Jove me 2"

A convulsive grasp of his brother’s
hand answered this question; speak he
could not, for the tears he had suppress-
ed with difficulty suffocated every sound.

“ Will you do me a service ?”’ Tom
implored, drawing the unresisting man
closer to him.

‘““A service!"” Bill whispered—*‘a
service ! What can you ask that I would
not do for you if it was in my power ?*’

*“ You promise to do it ?”’

““What is it 2’ the hunter asked in
terror.

‘“ Take your rifle,” Tom begged, ¢“ and
put an end to my sufferings.”

“ Tom !I'"" the brother cried, as he
sprung up in horror.

‘“ Put an end to my sufferings,” the
urhiappy man entreated, ** Bill | brother!
if you ever loved me prove it now. Do
not let me perish here, slowly and horri-
bly.””

‘I will save you, if it cost my life,”
Bill cried. I will return with assist-
ance this very pight.”

¢ That is nov possible,”” the poor fel-
iow replied, shaking bis head.

““ The next scttlement is by the near-
est road, at Jeast fifteen miles from here;
but the road you would have to go round
the rocks and ravines, is twenty ; and if
you come back, if you brought fifty peo-
ple with you, what help could they give
me ? Both my thighs are shattered, and
the nearest Doctor lives in Little Rock,
hundreds of miles from here, and whith~
er we scarcely know the direction, Bill,
will you let me lie here for days, and af-
terwards, see me perish miserably ?”

“ Ask my own life, and vou shall have
it with pleasure ; but don’t require such
a terrible thing from me ; it must be pos-
sible to save you—I have my tomahawk
—1 can cut this tree through—I can—

“ Can you cure wounds like these 7'
Tom interrupted him, and pointed with
his hand to his thigh. It was a terrible
sight, and the brother fell upon his knees,
with a groan.

I cannot murder you,”” he gently said.

*“ And do you call that murder? O,
Bill " he continued, “could you only
fancy the pain I am now suffering, you
would take compassion—would not let me
beg in vain.”

“1 will give you a rifle—don’t make
me my brother’s murderer,” Bill groan-
ed.

« My right arm is also broken ; I can-
not, even if I would.”

“ Tom I’ the powerful man sobbed, as
he threw Limself by his brother’s side,
“ what is it you want of me ?”’

““ What did you lately do to Nestor,
when the bear had torn him so terribly ?”

I shot him.”

*“ He was your favorite dog.”

Bill only answered with sobs.

¢ And you loved him more than me ?"”
Tom now asked, almost reproachfully.

¢ Oh! why did I not heed your warn-
ing when we last night reached this uns
happy spot ? why did I not avoid the de-
cayed trees that threatened us on all sides?
wh 1y

'¥Bill 2’ the unhappy man interrupted
him, ** do you mean to free me from my
torture 2’

1 will!” the poor fellow sobbed on
his brother’s neck. They held one an-
other in cold embrace for a long while,
but when Tom tried to unloose his hald,
his brother only held him the tighter.—
Day at length broke in the east, and the
sun shone on the chaos of wildly-secatter-
ed trees around.

* Let us part,”” Tom whispered, ‘ bea
man.”’

He quickly pusbed his brother back,
aud he at length stood up.

«« Well, then, be it so! I see you're
right—it is impossiole to save you. I
know, too, that I should have asked the
same of you in a similar case, and you
would not have refused me. Pray to God
for the last time, and pray too for me,
that he may forgive me the murder of my
brother.”

Bill tottered away to feteh his rifie, but
he returned in a few moments with a firm
and certain step. With his gun in his
left hand ; be swung himself with his
right hand over the scattered trunks, and
soon stood again by che side of bis bruth-
er, who looked affeclionately in his face.

“] am ready ;" said the latter, with a
smile, ** do not tremble, and God reward
you for your kindness—good—bye I"”” He
offered him his hand as he turned his face

-away.

“ Brother 1" the tortured hunter cried,
in agony, and threw himself again on his
breast. Once again they beld each other
in a close embrace, till Tom entreated
gently, Do not delay any longer.” With
a hesty bound the hunter stood on his
feet, raised his rifle to his cheek, and lay
the next moment unconscious by the side
of his brother he bad shot.

What more bave Itotell? Shall I de-
seribe how he awoke and piled branch
upon branch on his brother’'s corpse, so
that wolf and panther might not fasten
their greedy teeth in the beloved remaids
—how he tottered away, and wrestled
with death for many months in the wild
dreams of fever, carefully nursed by
friends ?—No ! enough of this sorrowful
tale. His brother’s blood-covered face
did not long trouble him in his nightly
dreams, or cause him to spring in Lerror
from bis bed, and tryto fly—on an ex-
pedition against some plundering Creeks,
a com ionale bullet
life, and friends buried

iy

where hefel

=

But his memory is still retained in th

neighborhood, and when a hunter camps
at night, and turns an enquiring glance
towards the giant trunks which mena-~
cingly surround him, then a geutle prayer
of even the roughest and wildest of the
band, and whispers, ¢ God preserve me
from poor Tom's fate.”

THE ¢ DIGGER? INDIANS.

A friend, not long since returned from
the plains, gives an account of the
¢ Diggers’”’—the most degraded and dis-
gusting race on the Western Hemisphere,
They occupy a region of territory in and
near the American Desert, being driven
from the neighboring sections by the other
Indian tribes, who have a most utter-con-
tempt and abhorrence of the race. They
are dwarfish in stature, being seldom
above five feet in hight, dark in complex-
ion, lean, emaciated and shrivelled, with
a skin resembling leather, lying in folds
over the body, and giving them a truly
hideous nppearance. They wanderabout
often in an entirely nude state, and have
no habitation of any description. Some-
times they burrow in the sand for a
night’s lodging. Their principal substance
is roots and herbs, which they dig from
the ground with remarkable dispatch,
hence receiving the appellation of ** Dig-
gers.” ‘The Diggers are a cannibal race,
eating human flesh wherever it can be
obtained. They also subsist on ecarrion,
and indeed oun anything that can undergo
a digestive process. '

Their weapons of warfare are the tom-
abawk and the arrow. They are a cow-
ardly race, seldom making an attack ex-
cept for the purpose of procuring food,
and then only in case of great superiority
in numbers. Their mode of attack is to
warily surround their victim, and simul-
taneously rush upon him. As soon as
he fires upon one of the party, the others
immediately transfix him with a vlley of
arrows, when they directly proceed to
cut him up, eating what they desire, and
carrying off the residue for future use.
They seem hardly to possess the charac-
teristics of human beings, and their iden-
tity as men is questioned by many trap-
pers and hunters. They are remarkably
tenacious of life, and accounts almost in-
credible are related of this peculiarity.
The truth of the following ineident is
vouched for on credible authority.

An attack having been made on o par-
ty of hunters and traders crossing the
American Desert, nnd who were nearly
reduced by starvation and thirst, the
Diggers were worsted and a number of
them shot. One of them who had receiv-
ed a rifle ball through his bedy, raised
himself up to a sitting posture and aimed
his tomahawk atone of the whites, throw-
ing it with such precision ns to cut his
hunting-cap from his head. The other,
walked up to his antagonist, and deliber-
ately shot him through the head, and
left him for dead. Soon after, on turn-
ing round, he perceived the Digger with
a portion of his brains protruding from
his skull, taking aim at him with his
knife. He turped aside, in time to avoid
the weapon, and then riddled him with
balls. Anhourafterwards, he yet breath-
ed. The Diggers are rapidly diminish-
ing in numbers, as is the case with most
other Indian tribes.  One cannot recall
to mind their appearance except with
feelings the most revolting.

How Wild Geese are Taken.

““ The way they calch geese,”” says the
Buffalo Republican, ‘“on the western
walers, is sufficiently wonderful, without
at all taxing the credulily of any one.—
They are fond of a small and very active
eel, armed with sharp head and teeth,
whose habits insist upon its swimming
very near the surface of the water. It is
very scldom the geese can get hold of
their choice morsel, and when they do,
they have a grand jollification over it.—
This eel, the hunters use as a bait for
their geese-ships. A short time since,
two huaters went out to ealch wiid ~cese,
One laid down in Lthe canoe with & Jine at-
tached to his waist, and on the other end,
in the water, was tied the nimble, sharp-
headed eel before spoken of. The canoe
floated slowly through the marshes, and
came gradually among a large flock of
geese, and the eel swimmqu along close
to the surface. One venerable bon vivant
of 2 goose, gobbled up the eel, like a
fash ; also, the eel had made ils way
through the body of the epicure, and lo !
the goose was ‘on strong.” Another
goose afflicted with a Juxurious palate,
swallowed the eel, but without any pe-
culiar satisfaction, as the eel, hardly no-
ticing any obstruction, travelled through
the ¢ goose-grease’ with scarcely an effort.
And so this identical eel travelled and
travelled, until seventeen geese were on
the string, and our seientific friend think-
ing be had been fortunate enough, com-
menced hauling them into the boat. But
wonder of wonders, the seventeen geese
rose u the wing as one goose, and be-
fore our friend of the canoe could make s
will or say a prayer, he was lifted bodily
from the canoe, through the combined
efforts of the seventeen geese attached to
his waist, and ere he was aware of it, was
thirty feet above the water. A friend of
his on shore, who saw the difficulty, and
his rifle fortonately being loaded, shot off
the string and rescued his friend. 8o in-
stead of wild goose, our hunter got cold
cuck ; and, although he fishes no more
for wild geese with eels, he is prepared to
affirm, ssseverate or swear to the tmth
of the foregoing.”

A Goop Joxe.—The city antherities
of Marysville California, recently passed
an ordinance for the removal of outside
stairs in that city.
were insession a few days after, the stairs
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NEVER JOKE ABOUT BUSINESS.

- I'will tell you a story. A man that I
am well acquainted: with, and who was
not always so well to do in the world as
be now is—I do not say it. was mysell,
but it was a Scotchman who. h&g‘ risen
from a low beginnin His outward
dress did net t.al% well with the liniog
of his pocket ; indeed the pocket when he
went to market was, but ill held up by
rags which it was sewed to; to look at
him you would have thought him mnet
worth a pluck. Well, one morning a
cargo of hides coming into port, he ask-
ed the owner what he would sell the
whole ecargo for. Looking at our friend
from head to foot, the owner could hardly
refrain from laughing outright. My
good friend,” said he, *‘ it matlers little
to you the price of the cargo; a single
hide I should imagine would exhaust your
purse.”” *“ When folks come to buy,”
said our Scotchman, *‘they expect to be
treated with civility.”” Will you answer
me n plain question ?  What is the price
of the whole cargo of hides on board the
ship Prosperity, now in harbor.” The
ghip owner thought the man was dalt or
joking, and he said, ‘¢ what will you give
me for the cargo, in money down upon the
table 7"

‘* Guid sir, it’s for me to put a price
upon your goods. Tell me what is the
lowest price you will tak 2"’

The owner still carrying on the joke,
(as be thought,) named a price, not half
the actual value. The merchant of fru-
gal appearance put his hand into his pock-
et, tooﬂ out a shilling and clapped it into
the hands of the owner, crying alound :
‘“ A bargain, my fricnd | and before these
witnesses,’ and turing to those who hnd
been amused by the conversation that
had passed.

Yiewing the mnn still in the same light,
and never suspecting that he had to do
with a man of money, the considerate
owner proffered back the shilling to the
man ol rags, snying: ** here my good
man, though I have been ecasting some
severe jokes upon you. I would not wish
to rob you of a shilling ; judging from
your appearance, you have very few (o
spare.”’

The buyer advanced with firm step,
and looking him in the face, said, ‘judg-
ing from appearances, it may be 8o ; but
I can tell you, I'did uae give you that
shilling, that it must be returned in the
character of an alms ; that shilling is the
nreas of my purchase of the whole eargo;
tell me, therefore, when you will deliver
or receive your money ; or, said he, ta-
king out his pouch, the foot of an old
stocking well darned and patched heavy
with gold, and crumpled with bank notes,
if any substantial papers will be respon-
sible for the delivery, 1'll pay ye the sil-
ver down on the table this minute.”
Every attempt at explanationgr aecom-
mdation was in vain, and at last the
owner was compelled to give up hisoargo
of hides at less than hall their valuo,
and he received the money agreed upon,
forthwith. As it was the only cargo that
hnd arrived for some time, the ragged
man of money sold his hides at almost
his own demand ; and he always said it
was the best bargain he had ever
made in his life. A ragged coat, you
sce, has its advantages as well as o good
one ; but mind—never joke on business.

SMELLING SALTS.

It is singular Lhat this substance,
which is considered so delicate and re-
freshing a perfume, should be prepnred
by chemical art from matters of the most
ubnoxious character to the nasal organ ;
yet such is the fact. The preper and
chemical term for smelliog salt is ammo-
nia; it originally derived its name from the
temple of Jupiter Ammon, at Ammonia,
in Libya, a district in Egypt, in the
neighborhood of which it was firat
manufactured., In Egypt the chief fuel
is the dung of the camel ; and as all an-
imal substances yield a large portion of
ammonia, there is much of it in this sub-
stance, hence the soot arising from its
combustion is impregnated with ammonia,
from which it is afterwards abptracted.
In Europe, ammonia used to be made by
distilling bones, horns, parings of hides,
and other waste animal matter from the
tanners’ and slaughter houses ; but late-
ly, a cheaper source has been discovered,
namely, from the refuse of the manufnc-
ture of coal gas. It is found that ail
plants and coal ( which is of vegetable
origin) yields by distillation, from. one
to three per cent. of ammonia. Many
other substances come over with ammo-
nia in the distilling apparatus, which are
horrible to smell, but which the chemist
and perfumer rectify, so as at least to pro-
dace that exqaisite perfume which is ear-
ried by the ladies encased in erystal,
gold, and silver.— Septimus Piesse.

A Grear Cpsz yor tas Tuosmes.—A
gentlemsh of great experience and judg-
ment in all mastters appertaining to (he
horse, assures us that the worst case of
* thumps’ ip o horse, could be almost in-
stantly a:” permanently iclieved by a
drenci of vinegar and ochalk, Lle says,
take a pint of vinegar and a piece of
chalk about as large as a pullet's egg,
and put them into a bottie—pulverizing
the chalk and putting it into the bottle
first, and then pour in the vinegar—have
the horse’s head elevated somewhat, so
he will he compelled to swallow .the
the drench—give the bottle a shake or
two, and as the chalk and vinegar effer-
vesces rit down his throat—and the
horse will be instantly reliaved. As the.
warm weather will be upon us soon, this
msy be useful to many persons, and pes-
saye many yaluable horses —2Pkm-
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